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TIS now almost time o’er the shingle and shale 
To note the sea-serpent a-wiggling his tail 

And shouting with rapture and musica! grace 

Unto his protector, the blithe boniface, 

Your life, you can bet, while these warm zephyrs blow— 

One sea-serpent makes a sum-mer, don’t you know. 

+ * * 
C {ROVER CLEVELAND is now regarded in many quarters as the 
greatest political mystery of his time and party, and one that may 

not yield easily to the probe. It cannot be truthfully said that he is a 
sphinx, in the strictest meaning of the term, when it is remembered that 
he has from time to time unsealed his lips, though not in a fashion calcu- 
lated to unscale the eye of the subtle gleaner of facts who has persistently 
camped upon his trail. He probably believes with the French philosopher 
that words were invented for the purpose of concealing thought, and that 
by judicious and well-chosen phrases he may so discourse to the people 
who would draw him out as to convince them that the opposite of that 
which he says is that which he means. Words in the mouth of Mr. Cleve- 
land are as balls in the hands of a juggler. He manages them well, and 
with most excellent skill, to the end that his hearers wring their hands and 
marvel much in their mad efforts at interpretation. His well-rounded sen- 
tences, that are usually the perfection of form, mean a little of everything 
and not much of anything; so that when the great one has finished, his 
hearers do not quite know whether they have been listening to something 
that is the stewed terrapin of thought and the canned beans of meaning or 
the opposite. In short, his swallow flights of talk are so invested with 
the quality of deep and grave mystery, wedded to sublime emptiness, that 
they may be said to amount to that which might be called the side-stepping 
and ducking of the talking art. Therefore it is difficult to say whether or 
not his no means yes, or whether or not, when he sings *‘ Shoo, fly! don’t 
bodder me,’’ he means ‘‘ Shoo, fly! do bodder me.”’ The said fly is buzz- 
ing in close proximity to the Princeton prophet’s skull, and he may or may 
not fancy, while listening to its dulcet melody, that he is being soothed by 
the ever-witching strains of the presidential bee, that soft recorder which 
never fails to please. Mr. Cleveland is ever a pleasant as well as a pictur- 
esque study, it matters not what his attitude may be; and whether he 
wants the office or the office wants him, or neither wants the other, is now 
the question which agitates alike the banker and the plumber, until they 
cannot for the life of them decide whether Mr. Cleveland has or has not a 
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fighting chance for the nomination, or if, considered from all possible points 
of view, he is caviare to the general or fish-balls to the elect. 


* * * 


HE PATH that leads to the Democratic nomination may be paved with 
good intentions, but still it would be well for the man who travels this 
road successfully to provide himself with a suit of armor to offset the flails, 
clubs, axes and other engines of destruction which will play a composite solo 
on his anatomy with a view to reducing him to pulp. It matters not if the 
said candidate shall have the qualities of an angel or of a fiend incarnate, 
he will not be apt to meet with favor in the eyes of the commercial mob 
that is ranged along the road, which will be more or less Jordanesque from 
the traveler’s point of view. These knights or harpies of the shop and 
factory already have their bludgeons out for protection against the candi- 
date, whoever he shall be; and they are grinding their knives and scythes 
in view of very lively days which will ensue a brief handful of moons 
hence. The anticipation of this grand gauntlet-running scene is more of a 
gilt-edged vision to the prospective clubbers than to the one that shall be 
clubbed. That there are lively times ahead must go without saying, and 
the quality of the said liveliness will be more keenly felt by the nomina- 
tion-hunter than by any one else connected with the fracas. The war- 
horses of the Democratic party are pretty badly spavined and moth-eaten, 
with one or two exceptions, and they are likewise reeking with the saw- 
dust odor peculiar to the circus-ring. In fact, it is practically and to all in- 
tents and purposes a war-horseless party, and when the preferred nag of 
weird, fantastic anatomy, that seems incased in a crazy-quilt of ancient 
trunk-coverings, shall be trotted out there will be a scene that will make an 
ordinary railroad riot look like a Sunday-school strawberry festival. The 
manufacturers and shop-keepers mean business, and they will slug and 
stab and kick when the time arrives, that the Democratic candidate may 
be hashed and minced, and that the eagle of commerce may shriek until 
the welkin of counterjumperdom shall not only be split but fractured be- 
yond repair. ‘‘ Woe is me!’’ will the successful aspirant grunt while the 
blows fall upon him thick and fast, unless he can gather the weapons to his 
breast, as Winkelried of old gathered the spears. But it is not likely that his 
gauntlet experience in the way of a beating will amount to much in com- 
parison with the Waterloo he will meet when the leaves whirl in gold and 
russet eddies and the wind moans drearily in the boughs of the moss- 
bound aldermen of the forest. 





DISTRIBUTING THE LOAD. 
Pietro BacicuLuro (the organ artist)—‘* Whatsa matta you, Rosalie? You makea me do alla de worka—you no do nonea. Givea de pull—givea d’. pull!”’ 































UP AGAINST IT. 
EtHet—‘‘ So Bob and Edith are engaged? Can he support her in the style to which she is accustomed ?"’ 
Jack—*‘ Support her? Why, he can’t even support himself any longer in the style to which she has been accustomed to seeing him while courting her. 








THE “SANDWICH-MAN.” 
| alae two boards of variegated hue 
He boldly sails upon the human sea. 
A merry-hearted derelict is he, 
Heedless of wintry winds that cut him through. 
Old Quint. Horatius Flaccus might pursue 
With shafts of wit this wooden effigy, 
Only to find a branch of his own tree. 
And Marc. Aurelius Antonius, too, 
Might envy his philosophy profound— 
This urban troglodyte so blithe and gay, 
Whose placid mind is never on the rack. 
He treads along the old familiar ground, 
And is content, for fifty cents a day, 


To die with all the harness on his back. 
E. G. 
A SIGN OF THE TIMES. 
Traveling salesman (flatteringly)— 
“How Blankville is growing !” 
Local tradesman (enthusiastically )— 
“T should say it was! A few years ago it 
WELL PICKED. was only a one-horse, and now it is a seven- 
“They picked me-down at the club to win the automobile, town.” 
feather-weight championship to-night.” 
“So I see. And they did an excellent job.” THE DAWN OF REASONING. 
+s DA,” asked the little Wise boy, “‘ what 
UNIQUE. is a buttery ?” 
Author—* In my new novel the hero is con- «A buttery, my son,” explained Mr. 
victed of crime "—— Wise, ‘‘is where people make butter.” JUDGE’S FAVORITES. 
Publisher—* Nothing new in that idea” “Then do they make augers in an HELENA FREDERICK IN ‘‘ THE TENDERFOOT.”’ 


Author—* Ah, but he's guilty !” augury ?” You are a flower of the plains that on the boards 
’ serenely glows, 

And quite outshines for daintiness the rich and 
many-dollared rose 

With which the anxious Willie-boy presents you 
nightly, all abeam, 

The while you pose or caracole, a joy, a fantasy, a 
dream. 














THE SOCIAL CALENDAR, 
¢¢ VES, I have been so busy with my visits this week,” 
said the impressive lady. ‘I Mondayed in Chicago 
and Tuesdayed at Peoria. Then I Wednesdayed at home 
and Thursdayed in Michigan City. I Fridayed with friends 
at Moline and Saturdayed at Waukegan.” 
“Yes?” asked the friend. ‘“And where do you ex- 
pect to to-day to-morrow ?” 





NOT DEFINITE. 


$6 PLEASE print instructions for smoking sausage,” 
wrote the constant reader to the answers-for-the- 
anxious editor. 


“‘ Which—the long or the fine cut ?” he wrote beneath 
the query. 








HAT distresses most of us in looking at our future is 
BEFORE THE FOOT LIGHTS. that we can’t see much of anything but our finish. 


FOR THE PICNIC, 


ND when I return,” 

says the home-going 

missionary to the con- 

verted cannibal chief, 

“we shall get our lit- 

tle flock together and 

have a church picnic, 

as is the custom in 

my native land. Now, 

is there anything I 

can bring back with 
me that would please be 
SS yt Be) aS em 
“Well,” said the cannibal chief, > (Gg 


“suppose you bring a few sandwich- Se = i MNmaAnoer 


men, just for that picnic.” 


MISS BARGAIN COUNTER. 


Ted — She cuts rather an odd 
figure.” 

Ned—"No wonder! Her gown 
cost nine dollars ninety-eight, her hat 
two dollars forty-nine, and her shoes one 
dollar seventy-four.” 


MORE THAN HIS DUE. 


STAGE-HAND (of ‘‘Faust’’ company)—‘‘ Say, Bill, dis is de most appreciative aujince we've struck. Dey be- 
lieves in givin’ de devil his due."’ 
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ts 
Nervy Nat—‘‘ It was a bright lad that said, ‘In the spring a young 
guy’s fancy lightly flops to thoughts of mushiness.’ The love-bug has 
nipped ‘ yours in haste.’ Did you ever see a bonnier lass? How to win 
her—— Ah, | haveit! 1 will save her from a liquid grave!”’ 
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THE MAIDEN—‘‘ Help! Assistance!”’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ Fear not, gentle maid! Your rescuer is at nand. 
Nervy Nat is near, dear lady. As a rescuer! am distinctly it. I have 
medals for rescuing. I -haven’t them with me, I grieve to say, but it’s 
all right.” 














THE MAIDEN’S SwAIN—‘‘ Gol ding yer gol-dummea pesky face: take 
thet! I seen yer dump thet gal inter ther pond, ye dad-gasted hobo! so 
don’t yer go pretendin’ ye saved her from gittin’ drownded. 1’m a-goin’ 
ter git ther boys, an’ we'll tar an’ feather ye, ye humly buzzard!”’ 

Nervy Nat—“IL IPL) plereriir 2?” 





NO. 21.—NERVY NAT’S STRENUOUS WOOING. 

















Nervy Nat—‘‘’Tis a monstrous pity to have to resort to such means 
to win so fair a maid—but all is fair in love and Wall street.”’ 























THE MAIDEN—‘‘ My protector!’’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ Sweet girl, don’t mention it—you embarrass me! | 
admit | have an almost medizval sense of chivalry, and if my instinctive 
gallantry has secured for me some little warm nook in your dear little 
heart | ’’"—— 
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Nervy Nat—‘‘ Coward! Well, henceforth I become a woman-hater. 
Of all deceitful, artful, treacherous creatures! She knew that hulking 
freight-car of a lover was there all the time! Anybody that mentions 
love, or any kindred disease, to me, let ’em look out for short-arm jabs, 
that’s all!” 


APPROPRIATE. 
ND so the minister delivered a sermon especially for the baseball team 

this morning, did he ?” 

“Yes; and the services were arranged so as to appeal to the au- 
dience.” 

«“ How's that? Did he make grand-stand plays?” 

Something on that order. The choir had only a first, second and 
third bass, and the sermon came to a short stop when the players saw 
the plate.” 








A WONDERFUL DETERRENT. 


Crawford—* There isn't as much talk about the war in the far east 
as might be expected.” 

Crabshaw—* That must be because most of us don’t know how to 
pronounce the names of the places.” 








EUPHONY. 
‘ + PRINT says you stole his joke about the umbrella that was always lent,” says the 
sub-editor. 
“No such thing; I merely borrowed it.” 
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A CASE OF JAM. 
““You say you are crying because you jammed your 
finger, little boy ?’’ 
‘*Y-yeth, thir. I put my finger in the jam an’ m-mother 
caught me doing it.”’ 
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GOSSIP. 
. * MADE their money recently ?” 
“Yes. Her father was a promoter. It is rumored 


that they are going to adopt as a coat-of-arms a watering- 
pot rampant.” 


MILLIONS IN IT. 
Askew Offen—* Hello, Mulb’ry! What scheme are 
you working on now ?” 


ACCOUNTING FOR IT. Young Mr. Mulberry Sellers—“ A great one. I’m 


‘‘What in the deuce ails Scribble? He used to be the noisiest man in the place; now 


he never talks above a whisper, and tiptoes around like a kitten.” - getting the sign-board rights along both sides of the 
‘*Why, haven’t you heard? Scribble has a baby up at his house."’ Panama canal.” 
‘ 
A LA MODE. 





tha vegetable hat is here. 
Some lettuce-leaves twine in 
the crown ; 
Cucumbers nestle near the ear, 
With tender onions hanging 
down. 








My lady wears the thing with 
pride, 
And when I damned it with 
faint praise— 
‘It is the style,” she softly sighed ; 
‘* Besides, these are my salad 
days.” 


HIS ABILITY EXPLAINED. 


¢¢LJE’S the greatest man for 
splitting hairs I have 
ever met.” 

“ Naturally. He sliced the 
meat for sandwiches in a quick- 
lunch place before he studied 
law.” 





VERY TRUE. 
HITTING the nail on the 
head is of no importance , TO THE POINT. 
unless the nail is pointed in the CotoneL Pepper—‘‘ But is not the majah smart, sah? 


2 ; : CotoneL BLusLup—‘'Smart, sah? Why, if the concentrated essence of all th’ majah’s smartness was dropped onto 
direction you want it to go. a raw oyster, sah, it would take a pint of tabasco sauce to remove th’ flat taste from th’ oyster, sah.”’ 











DRUMMING UP AN EXCUSE. 


HE tattoo artist to the king 
Had always been most dutiful, 
And he could tattoo anything 
In manner that was beautiful. 


One day the king thought of a test 
And called the artist, telling him 
Another artist was the best, 
And he should be excelling him. 


The king produced a rare design 
Upon a tattooed attaché 

And said, ‘‘ Beat that in every line 
Upon the form of Katisha.”’ 


The tattoo artist took a knife 

And gloomily sought suicide. 
‘¢Though I should labor all my life 

I can’t beat that tattoo,’’ he sighed. 


THE RALE RAILROAD. 


6 \{ISTHER O’TUNDER,” said 
Mr. O'Toole, ‘can ye tell 

me wan thing ?” 

«Oi kin tell ye more nor thot,” 
asserted Mr. O’Tunder. 

«Thin tell me this: Is a rail- 
road a rale road ?” 

“It is not, Misther O’Toole. 
A rale road is wan thot has harses 
on it an’a railroad is wan thot 
hasn't, by raison av th’ fact thot a 
harse hasn’t th’ convayniences fer 
walkin’ on a railroad thot it has 
on a rale road.” 


THE MERRY MANICURIST. 
HE WATCHES the deft hands of the manicurist as she polishes his 
nails, 
‘*T suppose you get a good many tips, do you not ?” he asks, 
“Yes; finger-tips,” she tells him, swinging the chamois polisher a 
little more vigorously. 
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‘EVERYTHING GOING DOWN HILL.” 





LINES TO A BUD. 
OUR lips are like the roses, 
Your brow is like the lily ; 
Your cheeks are pink carnations 
That blossom willy nilly. 


Forget-me-nots your eyes are— 
But similes are hazy. 

To sum you up completely — 
Fair maid, you are a daisy! 


SERAPHIMA’S CRITICISM. 
66 i Prsing ter gracious!” said 
Aunt Seraphima when 
the white lady entered her cabin, 
“dese yere p'licemens suttinly is 
gwine drive me plum’ crazy wid 
deir insanitary rules.” 

«What is the matter now, 
aunty ?” asked the visitor. 

“Why, jes’ dis mawnin’ ‘long 
cum one ob dese yere constabbles 
an’ tol’ me dere so much mili- 
tarial fevah gwine round dat we 
mus’n’t drink nuffin’ but pilfered 
watah.” 


THE DIFFERENCE, 

One—* Are you certain that 
you love the girl?” 

Tuther—“ Certain? Why, I 
can’t sleep nights for thinking 
about her.” 

One —“ That’s odd. I get 


the same effect from my tailor’s 
bills ?” 


NEW FOLIAGE. 
“ey family-tree has lots of new limbs on it now,” said the mem- 
ber of the proud family. 
“Tt has ?” 
“Yes. Within the past three years six of our connections have 
eloped with chorus-girls.” 
































IN OLE KAINTUCK. 


‘*Th’ major don’t tell that poker story as good as he used to. 


‘* What were they ?”’ 
‘* Setting up th’ drinks while he was a-telling it.’’ 


He has forgotten th’ principal details.”’ 
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HOW HE GOT IT. ou 

‘* How did he get his money ?”’ ‘tl 

‘Railroads. He's been in six wrecks.”’ ev 

EXPENSIVE. HER PIPE WENT OUT. ”" 

ACCIDENTALLY hitting a target without aiming at it is often ex- ‘HE COMES so often to call upon me,” she mused, “that I can ole 
pensive, as it sets a bad precedent. draw but one inference. Where there is so much smoke there ‘in 
must be some fire.” — 

PREPARATION, Two weeks later she was abashed ge 

ba 


r SPRING the young man’s fancy turns 
to where 
The blissful summer holidays he’ll pass 
And radiantly shine in fashion’s glass 
Among the glittering throng of maidens 
fair. 
He cuts expenses that he may prepare 
To hook the pliant heiress from the 
mass 
Of budding beauty. Twelve per week, 
alas! 
This counier-jumping job is dark despair ! 
Instead of good cigars and cigarettes, 
A corn-cob pipe he smokes with 
thoughtful brow, 
And vows free lunch is, after all, 
not bad. 
This sacrifice for love brings no regrets— 
He even feels a slight affection now 
Around the region of his liver-pad. 
EUGENE GEARY. 


—— 


This is Smith dictating to his stenographer. 
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HIS THREE WAYS. 





to learn that he was going to marry 
another girl. Then she recalled, bit- 
terly, her musings. 

‘The smoke I saw,” she reflect- 
ed, ‘must have been that from a 
pipe-dream.” 

Slang is sometimes a balm to a 
broken heart. 


A WORD TO THE WISE. 


Newcomer (in desperation)— 
«Since I nailed that ‘ beware-of-the- 
dog’ sign on a tree we've had more 
tramps than ever before.” 

Old suburbanite —« Certainly ! 
They know that if you actually had 
a dog you wouldn’t waste the time 
nailing up the sign.” 
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And this is Smith dictating to the cook. 
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A TREASURE. 


«« Sinst fus to.dis ol’ worl’ I come 
I’ze steddied lots an’ trabeled some, 
An’ Ize decided, fo’ a fac’, 
Dat dar ain't ralely nothin’ lak 
Er good houn’ dawg! 


« Some odder nigger steal yo’ wife, 
Yo’ frien’ ‘ll want to take yo’ life, 
De chillun ma’y, whar is yo’? 
But nothin’ mek no diffunce to 

Er good houn’ dawg ! 


« Don’ hatter giv’ im much fo’ feed, 
He 'll ketch ’er rabbit, ef he need ; 
But ef ’er cottontail won’t show, 
Potlicker ’s mo’ dan plenty 4o’ 

Er good houn’ dawg! 


‘«« He know his name jes lak ’er chile, 
An’ comes a runnin’ fo’ a mile ; 
Dar’s some wid mebbe faster feet, 
But I tell you it’s hard to beat 

Er good houn’ dawg ! 


“I’ze got fo'teen, an’ I would lak 
To add anudder to de pack ; 

Say, mistah, has yo’ seed to-day 
Er man what wants to gib away 
Er good houn’ dawg ?” 

—New Orleans Times-Democrat. 


The Sohmer Piano is so honestly made that 


| continuous severe use will not impair its splen- 


did qualities of tone and action. 


Omar Khayyam had just written his 
Rubaiyat. 

“Aren't some of your figures a trifle 
outré ?” inquired a critic. ‘You say 
‘the bird of time is on the wing.” Who 
ever heard of a bird of time? Where 
would one look for this species of fowl ?” 

‘«In a cuckoo clock,” answered the Per- 
sian, wearily relighting his Porto Rican 


‘in the gas-jet.—New York Sun. 





‘*‘You may become bald, but 
baldness will not become you.’’ 


Systematic Shampooing with 


Packers 
Tar Soap 


Pure as the Pines 


means healthy hair and scalp and 
prevents premature baldness 


The Packer Mfg. Co., New York, 





Physician—* Your husband must stop 
all work, all thought, everything.” 

Wife— He would never consent to ab- 
solute idleness.” 

Physician—“ Then we must fool him 
into imagining he is busy. I will get him 
appointed a member of the board of 
health."—New York Weekly. 


Barber— Here you are, sir. 
sir? All right, sir.” 

Uncle Wayback—“ No, ye don’t, young 
feller. No shave fur me! I see yer sign 
an’ I wanter git tonsorialed, whatever 
that is, an’ I kin pay fur it, too.”— Chica- 
go News. 


Shave, 


CAME FROM COFFEE, 


A CASE WHERE THE TAKING OF 
PHINE BEGAN WITH COFFEE. 


MOR- 


“For fifteen years,” says a young Ohio 
woman, “I was-a great sufferer from 
stomach, heart and liver trouble. For the 
last ten years the suffering was terrible ; 
it would be impossible to describe it. 
During the last three years I had convul- 
sions, from which the only relief was the 
use of morphine. 

«i had several physicians, nearly all of 
whom advised me to stop drinking tea and 
coffee; but as I could take only liquid 
foods I felt’ I could not live without coffee. 
1 continued drinking it until I became 
almost insane; my mind was affected, 
while my whole nervous system was a com- 
plete wreck. I suffered day and night 
from thirst, and as water would only make 
me sick I kept on trying different drinks 
until a friend asked me to try Postum 
Food Coffee. 

‘I did so, but it was some time before I 
was benefited by the change, my system 
was so filled with coffee poison. It was 
not long, however, before I could eat all 
kinds of foods and drink all the cold water 
I wanted and which my system demands. 
It is now eight years I have drank nothing 
but Postum for breakfast and supper and 
the result has been that in place of being 
an invalid with my mind affected I am 
now strong, sturdy, happy and healthy. 

“T have a very delicate daughter who 
has been greatly benefited by drinking 
Postum, also a strong boy who would 
rather go without food for his breakfast 
than his Postum. So much depends on the 
proper cooking of Postum, for unless it is 
boiled the proper length of time people 
will be disappointed in it. Those in the 
habit of drinking strong coffee should 
make the Postum very strong at first ‘in 
order to get a strong coffee taste.” Name 
given by Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

Look in each package for the famous 
little book, «« The Road to Wellville.” 
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IN THE BRIGHT WEATHER. 
Done fergot de snow en rain— 
Joy in ever’ thicket ; 
Yander come de picnic train— 
Run en git yo’ ticket! 
Chillun wid de rosy face— 
Fresh ez Aprile showers, 
Run de sunbeam fer a race— 
Pelt um wid de flowers ! 


Souf’ win’ singin’ sweet en low 
’Cross de co’n en clover ; 

Shake de laffin’ trees en blow 
Twinklin’ blossoms over ! 


Daisy whar de dewdrap wink— 
Cattle-bells a-ringin’ ; 
Honey fer de bes ter drink, 
En de whole worl’ singin’ ! 
—Allanta Constitution. 


Brain and brawn benefited with a tonic which 
aids digestion. Abbott’s Angostura Bitters are 
noted for their digestive properties. All drug- 
gists. 


«« Somebody has invented an instrument 
which enables one to feel music.” 

‘«[ suppose it would be necessary to be 
taken home in an ambulance after feeling 
one or two of Wagner's pieces, wouldn't 
it ?°—Chicago Record-Herald. 


DO YOU 

FEEL LIKE 

““ KICKING ”’ 

WHEN YOU HAVE 

TO PULL A LONG 
TIGHT CORK 

OUT OF 

AN ALE BOTTLE? 

IF SO GET 

EVANS’ ALE 

WITH THE 
RECOMMENDED STOPPER. 
WE’LL TELL YOU HOW. 


C.H.EVANS & SONS - - HUDSON,N.Y. 


THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


Only salesroom 
in Greater New 








Sohmer Building, 





5th Ave., cor 22d St. York. 








“He's got an idea that he'd make a 
good politician,” said the plain citizen. 

“That’s very likely,” said Senator 
Crookit. 

«« But that isn’t easy, is it?” 

“Well, it’s easier to make a good poli- 
tician than to make a politician good.”— 
Philadelphia Press. 


Let us go into the woods and get away 
from the mass of humanity; from the 
desperate life-drive ; from the rush and 
crush of crowds; from the Babel of 
tongues that only wag to censure; from 
the blinding glare of the glittering dollar 
whose mimic eagle’s talons are at the 
throat of life; from false loves, false 
friends, and the terror and the toil of cities 
whose thunder-clouds hide God. Let us 
take a day off with the thrush and the 
song-thrilled mocking-bird, in dreamy 
depths of daisies, by rippled rivers and 
inviolate vines ; let us dedicate one day 
to the freedom of the wild—one day of 
bright barbaric splendor, with echoes of 
“ancestral voices.” In other words— 
let’s go a-fishing !—Adlanta Constitution. 
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First Place Fixed. 


In ail the genial offices of hos- 
pitality, and not less for cheer 
and comfort, strength and health 


holds the first 
place fixed.» Its 
perfect maturity, 
purity and flavor 
Secure the lead. 


It is particularly 
recommended to 
women because 
of its age and ex- 
cellence. 


BALTIMORE RYE 


BOTTLED BY 
WM LANAHAN & SON. 
BALTIMORE. 





Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
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PRUDENTIAL — 
HAS THE 


STRENGTH OF, {| 
_ GIBRALTAR’ '' |? 


Two Purposes are Accomplished 


by an Endowment Policy. It insures your 
having a cash sum if you live till the end of the Endow- 


ment period. It also insures your family, business or 
estate for full amount of Policy in event of your 


death before that time. 


The Prudential - 


Insurance Co. of America. 


Sy 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, Prest. Home Office: NEWARK, N. J. 





o 
a) 
e 


ce 
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Without 
committing 
myself to any 
action, I shall be 
glad to receive free, 
particulars and rates 

of Endowment Policies. 














Best Line to 





Chicago and the West—-NEW YORK CENTRAL. 














40 Sizes, 10c. to 50c. each 
A. SANTAELLA & CO., Makers, TAMPA, Fla. 
Sold by First Class Dealers Everywhere. 


BOND & LILLARD 


WHISKEY 
IS THE BEST 


FREE TO BARBERS 

















Especially to hotel shops and those with much 
transient trade. 

A handsome cyclopedia of 1200 pages fully illustrated | 
(18 color plates), of interest and use toeverybody ; must | 
be seen to be appreciated, That’s why we offer one copy 
Sree to proprietors only (or managers) of first-class barber 
shops for the reading-table)e Murray Hill Pub. 
Co., 129 East 28th Street, New York. 





They were rehearsing their parts in an 
amateur drama. ‘Oh, | beg your par- 
don,” said Herbert, looking at the book 
again. ‘I kissed you at the wrong place.” 

‘Isn't that too bad !” exclaimed Amelia. 
« Now we'll have to do it all over again !” 
—Chicago Tribune. 

Tom I'm not the czar’s 
valet.” 

Dickh—* Why ?” . 

Tom—* Look what a job he has to keep 
the Japanese cannon-balls combed out of 
the czar’s fur overcoats.” Cincinnati 
Tribune. 


“I'm glad 


|on a visit."—Chicago Tribune. 


DOBEIN’S DESPAIR, 
I have no differential clutch 
And no pneumatic tire ; 
I guess | don’t amount to much, 
For none come to admire 
My form or speed—I have no cam; 
And, to my deep remorse, 
I must confess I only am 
A one-horse-power horse ! 


They used to stroke my sorrel side 
And tell how I could go; 

To-day they speak in tones of pride 
Of some bright red tonneau. 

But, though my sorrow is so great 
And anger is so keen, 

I’m glad to have a chance to state 
I don’t eat gasolene. 


I don’t know how to carburet, 
Nor how to radiate— 

When I wished to get up and get 
I simply struck my gait. 

’Tis true, in casting out the beam 
For fairness I should try— 

But ‘lectric, gasolene or steam, 
The “mote” is in my eye ! 


I have no wondrous steering gear— 
But still they rush to see 

A thing that has, I’m pained to hear, 
A horseless pedigree. 

They used to pet me all the time, 
But now they only shrug 

Their shoulders and pass by, for I’m 
A poor old sparkless plug ! 

—Chicago Tribune. 


Jefferson had just fired 
rapher. 

‘IT had to,” he said sadly; ‘see what 
she made of the declaration of inde- 
pendence : 

‘“©« We hold these tooths to the shelf of 
a dentist—the tall men are crated quail.’” 

Sighing heavily, he finished the rest 
with his fist—Vew Vork Sun. 


the stenog- 


City niece—* You must be cold, uncle, 
after your long ride from the railway sta- 
tion. Come over here to the register.” 

Uncle Fed—* Gee! Do | have to 
register? I thought I was to come here 





LESLIE S 
{ — WEEKLY 





Oldest and 


makers alone 


Sg per Year 


225 








illustrated paper in America 


Every part of the paper of human interest 


Jasper’s hints to money- 


times the subscription price 


“Peeples LESLIE’S NE 
WEEKLY 













WILSON 
WHISKEY 


THAT’S ALL! 















yet youngest 


are worth ten 


Sz for 3 Months 


YORK 





























Lapy Maup—‘‘ Do you think it’s unlucky to be married on a Friday, Sir John ?”’ 
Sir Joun (confirmed bachelor)—‘“ Certainly. But why make Friday an exception ?” 
—Punch. 




















ESTABLISHED i810 


OLD OVERHOLT RYE 


NATURAL WHISKEY 


“Bottled in Bond” 


Direct from the Barrel under U. S. 
Government Supervision and Regulations 


The whiskey must be at least four years old. Each 
cork is sealed with U. S. Stamp stating age and quantity 


in each bottle. Every bottle contains full measure. 


Demad—OLD OVERHOLT RYE —As for 


**Bottled in Bond’’ 








The culmination of 
progressive enterprise 


Two-Speed Cear, 
Coaster Brake 


CHAINLESS 
BICYCLES 


Catalogues free at our 10,000 dealers’ stores, 
or any one catalogue mailed on receipt of 
2-cent stamp. 


Wesiern Dept. Eastern Dept. 
Chicago, IIl. 


POP 


Hartford, Conn 


MANUFACTURING 
COMPANY 


Courtship 


is a story of an unconventional love 
match, well told and beautifully illus- 
trated. The small picture above only 
Suggests the real charm of these il- 
lustrations. As a bit of readable fic- 
tion the story is well worth writing 
for. It is contained in a handsomely 
bound book of 128 pages, a portion of 
Which is devoted to the attractive 
mountain and lake resorts along the 
Lackawanna Railroad. It is a book 
you will like to see. It may be had 
by sending 10 cents in postage 
stamps to T. W. LEE, General Pas- 
Senger Agent, Lackawanna Railroad, 
New York. 


GEORGIA FIELD-SONG. 
| Here’s a Georgia field-chorus which 
| strikes the season favorably : 
| “ Now dey’ll git dey wishin’ 
Down in Georgy state— 
White man a-fishin’, 
Nigger diggin’ bait. 


« Lizard on de fence-rail, 

Spider on de wall ; 

Hoe de co’n en cotton, 
En I'll pay you in de fall. 


«©O, mister white man, 
Blow de dinner-ho'’n! 
Ain’t yo’ got a dram dar, 
In de jimmyjohn ?” 
—Altlanta Constitution. 


Pure blood, bright eyes, bounding step, high 
spirits, good health—synonymous with Abbott’s 
Angostura Bitters, intelligently used. Test it. 


The tack joke and the mother-in-law 
joke met on the brimstone streets and be- 
gan to quarrel. 

«“You’re so old you wobble!” said the 
tack joke acrimoniously. 

“Methuselah ought to sue you for in- 
fringement of copyright!” retorted the 
mother-in-law joke with a sneer. 

Just then came wandering by a ghost 
so old that the two antiquities knelt rev- 
erently and shed tears of pity for the fee- 
| ble old thing. 

‘““No man knoweth his age!” said the 
| tack joke. 
| ‘Adam found him sitting on the front- 
| yard fence waiting for him when he first 
arrived !” said the mother-in-law joke. 
| The old and dilapidated specimen was 
the joke about the young man being 
kicked down the front steps by his sweet- 
heart’s irate dad.—San Francisco Bul- 
letin, 


He wrote: ‘It’s my hope 
For you there may be 
Much joy in this year, 
MCMIV.” 


She looked at the card: 
Said, “Sure as I live 
I don’t know a soul 
Whose name is McMiv!” 
—New York Times. 


«‘ Heard a new one the other day,” said 
a man, and in my modest opinion, it’s one 
of the best of its kind that ever went the 
rounds, Here itis: What is three-sev- 
enths of chicken, two-thirds of cat, and 
one-half of goat ? 

‘Of course you give it up. 

“Well, the answer is Chicago. ‘Chi’ 
is three-sevenths of chicken ; ‘ ca’ is two- 
thirds of cat, and ‘go’ is one-half of ggat. 
Pretty good, isn’t it?” — Philadelphia 
Press. 


“Yes,” said the boarding-school teacher, 
“IT think that is a model letter for you to 
write your fiancé. But of course you will 
copy it, leaving out those numerous 
spaces ?” 

“Oh, dear, no!” replied the girl. 
“ Those are for ‘ dearest.’ I have it ona 
rubber stamp.”—Detroit Free Press. 


BARBERS 


AND 


SALOONKEEPERS 
WANTED 


to act as our agents everywhere. 


BIG MONEY 


Write for particulars. 


DANIEL STEVENS 
Temple Court, Chicago. 











You will get more prompt attention and better serviée 
by mentioning JuDGE when answering advertisements. 


| WILLIAMS *ssxr° 


lee 
chi wrieume pw kf 





‘ “No, thank you! I want WILLIAMS’ 
Shaving Soap. I beg your pardon, there isn’t anything 
else ‘just as good.’ I have used Williams’ Soap all my 
life and know what I am talking about. O, yes; I’ve 
tried the other kinds, but they were all failures—lather 
dried quickly, dulled my razor, smarted my face, made 
shaving a torture! Give me Williams’ Soap, please; 
none of the ‘just as good’ kinds for me.” 


Williams’ Soaps sold in the form of Shaving Sticks, Tablets, etc., everywhere. 
Write for Free Booklet, ** How to Shave.” 
THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Conn., U. S. A. 
FREE! Sample Tablet of Williams’ Shaving Soap for ac. stamp to pay postage. 











Our lives are ships upon the sea ; 
They sail to storm the fort, 
But lots of them seem only used 
To bottle up the port. 
—New York Sun. 


Floor-walker—* Wonder why that lady 
in the brown hat is always in the bargain- 
counter rush, She never buys anything.” 

Salesman—*“She carries an accident 
policy and she is trying to realize on it.” 
a —Boston Transcript. 

Patron—* I'll have a piece of pumpkin a 

pie.” Magistrate—* Will you take this man 
Waiter—* Punkin pie, yes, sir.” to be your lawful husband—love, honor 
Patron—* Pump-kin pie.” and obey him ?” 


Waiter —**Oh, yes, sir. Think the 
Boston club will have any chance o’ win- 
nin’ the pennant this year ?”—/Philade/- 


Mirinda—* Look hyar, jedge, I'll 'gree 
to wash an’ iron fer dis nigger, but I ain’t 
gwine fer ‘low him ter boss me.”— Butte 





phia Ledger. Inter-Mountain, 
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SUITABLE FOR WRITING IN EVERY POSITION ; 
GLIDE OVER ANY PAPER; NEVER SCRATCH 
OR SPURT. 

Made of the finest Sheffield rolled steel, BALL- 
POINTED pens are ahead of all others 
FOR EASY WRITING. 

Assorted sample box for 2§ cts. 


A. BAINBRIDGE & CO., 99 William SI., NeW York, 


AND ALL STATIONERS, 


FEDERATION 
HOLDER 
ANTI 
BLOTTING 4 


/ cman OR 














MOTOR BOATS 


Auto Launches, Steam and Sail Yachts, Row Boats, Canoes. 
For SPEED—PLEASURE—BUSINESS. 
Beautiful, Reliable, Economical, Simple, Safe. 
Our 64-page catalog gives the truth in detail about the best and 
cheapest Boats built. Agencies in all principal cities. Write 
to-day. Address 


y 
RACINE BOAT MFG. CO., (Box J), MUSKEGON, MICH. 



































HAPPILY EXPRESSED. 


Lapy GusHer—‘‘ Good-bye! Thanks so much! Your pictures are charming, and so un- 
* like your usual work!"’ 





**Here ’s to those who love us, 
And here ’s to those who don’t ; 
A smile for those who are willing to, 
And a tear for those who won't.” 








Green 


abel. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 








‘I’m ready,” shouted a pompous orator 
the other night, “to meet calmly any 
emergency that may arise.” 

At this moment the platform collapsed, 
and the speaker exhibited great perturba- 
tion. 

‘How about that one?” they asked 
him later, 

«That one did not arise.” New Yorker. 





YOU WON’T CARE FOR ORDINARY 
CHAMPAGNE AFTER YOU TRY 
ONE BOTTLE OF 











ee meal 


BCOOKS ¥: 


CHAMPAGNE. 











The Real Madame Du Barry; 


Her Confessions and Memoirs, 
AT LESS Than HALF Price—The Only Unexpurgated and Unabridged Edition. 


ROM Henry of Navarre to and through the reign of Du Ba 
(whose personal memoirs occupy four of the volumes) this set o 
C irs-and-kitchen-gossip side of French 
Court history, much as Guizot covers its outward manifesta- 
where so much was set afoot with 
obsenre design, where so little was open and above-boa 
where boudoir counsels dictated 
vanity of favorites instigated campaigns, where a low- 
born woman’s caprice could send forth the torch to lay 
waste the half of Europe, it is impossible to com- 
prehend the curious events of history without 
knowing the intimate details of those under- 
U It is characteristic of these 
Memoirs that in dealing with the peculiar 
affairs which are associated in every 
8 mind with French Court his- 


books covers the back-sta 


treaties and the wound 


particulars—advertisement 
in April 23 Jupcr. 











tory of the posted, their very simplicity and frankness purge 
them of all offense. 

The undersigned controls a few sets of these i 
Court Memoirs (translated with fidelity into English), which 
ean be secured, in complete sets only, at a very low price, and 
on small monthly payments, if preferred, provided application 
be made at once. 

These few copies are from a limited numbered and registered 
de luxe edition, bound up to sell at $10.00 a volume. But through 
a binder’s error the leather of the volumes is imperfectly 
matched; consequently it becomes advisable to dispose of them 
outside the regular subscription channels, and at a price about 
equal to the valne of the unbound sheets. 

A booklet fully describing the edition will be sent by mati, 
together with price particulars, if you sign and send the inquiry 
slip at onceg 

? 


srsonal French 





Scheherazade had married the sultan. 

“Yes,” said the heroine of the “ Arabian 
Nights,” ‘‘ things are just reversed; he 
tells me fairy tales every night now.”-— 
New York Sun. 

“Ah, Mr. Frankly!” exclaimed Miss 
Gusher, “your sonnets are so beautiful. 
You are surely ‘ the great poet.’” 

“That's what,” replied Frankly, who 
disliked argument; “you can’t get upa 
debate with me on that point.”—PAi/adel- 
phia Public Ledger. 








Some Startling Facts 


| About That Twentieth Century Pro- 
fession — Advertising. Big Salaries 
| Paid—Bright Prospects for Beginners 


A billion a year! That sum, The New Vork 7Zimes 
tells us, is spent in this country for advertisi.g. ‘The 
business has had a most 
remarkable growth dur- 
ing the past ten years. 
One hundred thousand 
men and women are now 
engaged in directing the 
expenditure of that vast 
sum. There’s a fast 
growing need for people 
qualified to do this work 
well. Many are now 


Waking up to the 
Fact 


that it’s a very remunera- 
tive and uncrowded pro- 
fession. 

Next fall and winter 
there will surely be any 





I invite my pupils to ask 
questions with the assurance 
that they will be clearly 


answered. number of good positions 
seeking competent ad- 
writers, Begin zow and I’ll have you ready for one of 


them. 

Now, remember the demand is not ‘for those who 
can string together a few high-sounding words, and who 
have but a smattering of types. The market is full of 
that kind. But storekeepers and manutacturers every- 
where are seeking really well-informed men and women 
to prepare and place their business-bringing publicity— 
well-trained men and women who know how the subject 
can be most profitably handled. In short, for the kind 
of advertising people I am graduating. 

Just a moment! Is that only idle brag—talk of the 
same character as that you’ve read perhaps many times 
before? Then let the records prove the truth of that 
statement by the successes my graduates have uniform- 
ly made. And this interesting and important fact: 
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This school 
Never Lost a Student 


because of dissatisfaction with its system of instruction. 
It has enrolled many who have experimented with other 
courses. 

That’s not because as an advertising man I am bet- 
ter than all others—there are doubtless many men that 
are abler than I. But my system is superior—superior, 


| because by it pupils are guaranteed personal instruc- 
| tion; 


ause am conscientiously and constantly 
studying the requirements of each pupil; because that 
oul taught as if he, or she, were the only one I had. 
Of course, by my methods I can’t teach as many 
eople as some institutions. Nor do I intend to try. 
len seeking by this announcement to enroll just thirty 
pupils to take the place of those who will graduate thus 
month. Do you wish to become a pupil? Write to me 
and we'll talk about the terms. 


ELMER HELMS, 
Formerly ad-writer for John Wanamaker, 
11 East 16th Street, Room 115, New York 





“How well George Bellinger talked 
about Berlin and Bavaria last night.” 

“Yes; he’s buying an encyclopedia on 
| installments.”— Cleveland Plain Dea/ 
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SURBRUG’S | 


endian 


There is only one mixture in London 





deserving the adjective superb. I will not | 
say where it is to be got, for the result | 
would, certainly be that many foolish men | 
would smoke more than ever ; but I never | 
knew anything tocompare toit. It is de- | 


liciously mild yet full of fragrance, and it | 


If you try it | 


never burns the tongue. 
once you smoke it ever afterwards. It 
clears the brain and soothes the temper. | 
When I went away for a holiday anywhere | 
I took as much of that exquisite health- 
giving mixture as I thought would last 
me the whole time, but I always ran out. 


This is tobacco to live for. 





My Lady Nicotine (p. 17). 


THE HIGH FLYER. 
I. 


Better all be keerful 

‘Bout de hilltops dat you climb ; 
De bird dat fly de highes’, 

Lookin’ smaller all de time ! 


He gittin’ out er sight, 

En dey ain’t no place ter light, 
En de stars is laffin’ at him, 

En dey fool him, lef’ en right! 


Il. 


Yonder, in de valley, 

Is de flowers dat is sweet ; 
"Way up on de hilltop 

De thunder you must meet. 


You flyin’ out er sight, 
En dey ain't no place ter light, 
En de stars is laffin’ at you, 
En dey fool you, lef en right ! 
—Allanta Constitution. 


Tess —‘* Why, Miss Uppisch’s grand- 
mother was merely a servant-girl, wasn’t 
she ?” 

Jess— Oh! no, indeed ; Miss Uppisch 
says she was a ‘ household specialist.’ "— 
Philadelphia Press. 








A NEAR CONNECTION. 


MISTRESS 
department ?”’ 


‘‘Is that young man who calls to see you connected with the police 


Coox—‘‘ Indade, an’ he is, mum. He runs a gamblin’-house.”’ 











A sweet breath from sun-ki 
nectarized by perfect distill 








I. W. Harper 
Rye. 


“On Every Tongue.” 


mellowed by oldage. Sold by leading dealers everywhere. 
BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO., - © 


ssed fields of golden grain; 
ation; enriched, ripened and 


Louisville, Ky. 





Ihe HAUNTS 


ASIII WIH, 


in the Northwest 


are descrihed in 


WONDERLAND 1904. 
for which Send Six Cents 
Co Chas. S.Fee,Gen.Passa?r 


Agent, St.Paul, Minn. 


Through game and fish 


protection, jAunting 


and 


Sishing is better “on our 


} 


TAKE THE 


line’than for years past. 


“NORTH COAST LIMITED” 








Dearborn—* 1 see our road is adver- 
tising reduced fare.” 

Wabash—* Yes; a fellow can't get 
half as much to eat in the dining-cars as 
he used to.” — Yonkers Statesman. 


“Don’t you take your meals at Swell- 
front’s restaurant any more ?” 

«No; he’s a four-flusher. He makes 
you pay chafing-dish prices for frying-pan 
grub.”— Chicago Tribune. 





You can live without life insurance, but 
you won't live so much. 

Nothing adds to the zest of living like 
knowing your family is protected ‘by a 
policy in the 

PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 
g21-3-5 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 











| A beautiful, imported 


56-Piece China \,\ 
Tea Se 


Set 


with an order for 20 lbs. of 
New Crop, 60c. Tea, or 20 lbs. 
Baking Powder, 45c. a lb., or 
an assorted order Teas and 
B. P.,or 60 lbs. Bomosa Coffee, 
88c. a lb. 


COUPONS, which can be 
exchanged for many Mag- 
nificent Premiums, given 
with every 25c. worth of 
Tea, Coffee, Baking Powder, 
Spices and Extracts. 





Bend today for our Premium 
List, prices and directions, 


The Great American Tea Co. 
Box290, 31-33 Vesey St.,N.Y. 
Sarees —— 


and Liquor Habit curedin10 
to 20 days. No pay till cured. 
Write DR. J. L. STEPHENS CO., 
Dept. 12, Lebanon, Ohio. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Noa. 82, 34, and 36 Bleecker Street - 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 














PRESS OF SACKETT & WILHELMS LITHOGRAPHING AND PRINTING COMPANY, NEW YORK. 





“You told me you had an original idea 
in your novel,” 

“T had,” was the reply ; ‘* but the pub- 
lisher discovered it in the proof-sheets and 
| made me take it out." Washington Star. 








Popular 
Reading 








Fun tor the Pf illions 


JUDGE’S LIBRARY MAGAZINE 
Ten Cents a Copy 





SIS HOPKINS’ OWN BOOK 
Ten Cents a Copy 


JUDGE’S QUARTERLY 
Twenty-five Cents a Copy 


JOEL JARVIS’S JAY JOKES 
Ten Cents a Copy 


Any of the above by mail from the publishers on 
receipt of price 


Address JUDGE, New York 














You will get more prompt attention and better service 
by mentioning JupbGk when answering advertisements, 
Press Cutting Bureau will 


RO Mi E 1 K E ’S send you all newspaper 


clippings which may appear about you, your friends, or 
any subject on which you want to be “up to date.” 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. HgNRY RomgiIkk, 33 Union Square, N. Y, 
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THE BEST OF REASONS. 


‘Why is it a fishing-trip does a man so much more good than staying at a summer resort ?”’ 
‘* Because a fellow's wife won't go with him on a fishing-trip.”’ 
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COPYRIGHT 1903 BY JUDGE COMPANY OF NEW YORK. Sackett & Wilhelms Litho. & Ptg. Co., New York 


FALLING BACK ON PATRIOTISM. 

** Suicides among our ranks is increasin’.”’ 
‘Well, wot kin yer expect wid work starin’ us in de face at ev'ry crook an’ turn? | tell yer, pard, dat wen Patrick Henry sed,‘ Give me liberty er 
give me death,’ he foresaw de evil uv contagious prosperity."’ 








